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against my convictions. It must have been strong in my sub-conscious-
ness, for reading them again I see it emerge, not only in my novels but in
my non-fiction books like European Journey and Across the Frontiers
and in a new preface I wrote to Realities of War. I did not slur over the
dangers, nor give false reports of what was happening in Germany and
other countries. They were objective and realistic and faithful reporting
of things seen and heard. I had been to the best of my ability and
conscience a truth-teller. But now I would not let myself sink into the
blackest pit of pessimism with an acceptance of war's inevitability. If
all the little people, the ordinary folk, were to get together and say: "We
will not have another war", there would be no war, and among them
would be the majority of the German folk. If European statesmen were
to say: "We will have no war", there would be no war. At that time
there was no proof that Hitler was beyond all reason and all instincts of
humanity.
Nevile Henderson, our Ambassador in Berlin, still thought there was
a chance of peace, and he knew more about Hitler than I did, and was
not a fool.
"I have staked my whole career upon preventing an 'inevitable' war",
he told me. "I may fail. I get precious little help from statesmen at
home. They do all the wrong things, and say all the wrong things. They
don't send out the right men to talk to Hitler. The Labour Party is
always taunting him and insulting him, though they are hostile to re-
armament. Anyhow, I'm doing my damnedest to work for peace. I am
accused of being pro-Nazi. I am not, but I don't want a war between
Germany and England because of rival ideologies. I know perfectly well
that if I fail all fails and the world will be in flames again. I don't care a
damn about myself or my career. I'm thinking only of the boys who
will die if war happens again."
I had long talks with him. I saw him at Nazi parades and listening to
Hitler's public speeches. He was not popular with his colleagues. He
had a stiff manner and an outward austerity. He had no illusions about
Ribbentrop and Goering and the others, but did not think that they
were committed to a war policy. They were playing; power politics, not
without some justification in their demand for a sphere of economic
influence in the Balkans. He thought Goering had certain qualities of
good nature and was definitely in favour of peace. He wanted to keep
on good terms with them. Hitler of course was incalculable, a bundle of
emotion, not without some sentimentality upon which one could work,
but easily moved to rage and with occasional brain .storms. A genius
with a touch of madness, A queer crowd for a British Ambassador to
handle. But Nevile Henderson, greatly maligned because of his failure,
had at least a noble motive behind his patience and his diplomatic work.